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Larynx
I hear screaming 
Loud in my soul; echoing 
Sounds muffled by your dark lips.
I hear crying.
Dry tears filling the sp^ce.
Clogging the cords, inaudibly splendid. 
Your sounds wave, while mine 
Lie cringed in a cramped space. 
Surviving only by my funny guise.
1 hear the silence 
While you chirp.
Your flaunted whispers—haunting 
my ears.
1 hear laughing.
Oh yes.
Laughing!
Smiling with no sound and watching 
Melodies disappear in the air.
1 hear myself. I give myself this'gift.
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